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ing day, she and her brother dined with me, and after dinner
I took her to the Italian theatre. As I was engaged to supper '
with Silvia, I was forced to leave them after the play, but
we arranged to meet at my rooms at eleven o'clock. When I
got home, I saw an elegant carriage waiting at the door. I
asked who it belonged to. I was told it belonged to a young
man of fashion who had supped with Mile. Vesian.
'She has lost no time,' I thought, and retired, somewhat
dispiritedly, to bed.
The next morning the brother came to me and told me
that he had been turned out of his sister's room, for the
young lord who had supped with her on the night before
was paying her a visit.
'Quite so!' I said.
'He is rich and handsome,' he said. 'He wants to take us
to Versailles, and he has promised to find me employment.'
Later in the day I received a note from the sister, return-
ing me the money I had lent her, and telling me that the
Comte de Narbonne was interested in her, and would see
that she and her brother were well provided for.
'A second Lucy de Pasean/ I said to myself. 'I need not
have been so careful; and I foresee this count won't make
her happy.'
I asked about Narbonne at the theatre where I went, and
heard he was a libertine, heavily in debt. I tried to make his
acquaintance, but failed, and in a week or so was beginning
to forget her, when a message came to me asking me to go
to her at once. I found her much cast down; she had evi-
dently been weeping.
'Oh, why did I not rely upon you!' she exclaimed. 'Had I
only consulted you I should not now be in this plight! After
you left me at the theatre that night, a handsome young
man came and sat beside me; he asked me a few questions,
and I told him what I told you. I said you had promised to
try and help us; he answered that he had no need to try> he
could help us at once. I believed him, I trusted him, and the
rfllain has deceived me. He told me he would take me to

